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rhe Washing igton Post today be. | 
gins pub lication ¢ of excerpts from 
Lyndon B. Johnsan’s account of his 
Presidency. His book, “fhe Vantage 
Point,” wi : be pu ublished pee ly by 
Holt, Rinehart t Winstoa, Tne. 7 ie 
evcerpting was ee fot th Post 
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Mt has s bee 
$s the lonsliest office in the werld, I 
aid not find it so. Evdn during .the 
derkest hours of yny adrainisteation, J 
always knew that T could draw on the 
strength, support, and Jove of my fam- 
jly and my friends, 

But if 1 was seldom lonely, I was 
often alone, No one: dan exporionce 
with the President of the United 
States the glory and agony of lis of- 
fice, No one ean share the majestic 
view from his pinnacle of power. No. 
one can share the burden of his deci- 
sions or the scope of his duties. A Cab- 


jnet officer, no matter how broad his - 


mandate, has a limited responsibility. 
A Senator, no matlor how varied his 
interests, has a Himiled constituency. 
‘But the Prosident represents all the 

people and must t face up to all the 
ela TOS, He Jaks - be responsipla, as 
eof avery citi- 
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every group. He. cannst pies and 
choose his issues. ‘T They” all come with 


the job. So his” ‘ex perience is unique 
among his fellow icans, Aaa 
Fov better ory a, then, this Is a 


pook that only a Presid dent could have 
written. What is the sole exeuse for its 
existence. J make no pretense of hav- 
ing written a complete aod definttive 
history of my Py ey. Lhave tried, 
ather, to review that peried from 4 
‘President's point of view-—reflecting a 
President’s personal and polities] phi. 
losophy, a President's experience and 


‘knowledge a, a Pees! dent's aspirations, 
and a President’s response to the de 
maands that w ore ma 22 O78 him. 

T have not written these chapters ta 
say, “This Is how if was,” but to say, 
es This jis how L saw it fiona my ventage 
point.” Neither have I atlempted to 
cover all the events of my adiainistra- 
tion, I have selected what J consider to 
be the mosh ip mportant ps ablains, the 
most pressing go! Ws, and tha iost his- 
toric eccomplishn rents of my years as 
President. 

Finally, T have tried to avald ansag 
ing in histovical paraphletcering. 1 did 
not set out to write a propazauda pioce 
= support of my decisions, My pur- 

os2 hes been to stele tha problenis 
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that 7 ‘faced as Pre sident, to recor bed the 
facts as they came to me, to list the al- 
fernatives available, and to: review 
what I did and w hy I did it. Others 
‘will have to judge the results on their 
‘merits, The strugsle in Vietnam, for 

s€xainple, inspired one of the mos (pas: 


slonate and degply felt debates in Our 


nation’ 8 life. That debate will go on, no 
‘matter what is written jn these pases. 
“History will make its judgments on the 
decisions made and the a actions taken. 

8 Slacerely, Lyndon B, Johnson 


: Johnson. City, Tex 
April 1974, 
"The Geghiing 

“We're golag to carry two, stales 
‘next year if we doi't car. ry any ‘others: 
“Massachusetts and 'lexas 
“ She speaker was John a K cnnedy.’ 
’ The time was Triday BnOE NUS No- 
vember 22, 1963. 

wl had gone to the President's elghth- 
floor suite in the Hotel 'l'exas in Fort 
Worth to introduce my vounger sister, 
Lucia Alexander, to him. ‘he Presi- 
dent’s spivits were high. We had coms 
to Texas for politics, and the trip so 
far was successful~much more eue- 
cessful than I had expected, We had 
been warmly received everywhere he 
went, The crowds in San Antonio and 
Houston on the previous day had been 
large and enthusiastic. 

That iorning in Fort Worth he had 
already made two spe eches, oue to a, 
large gathering in a parking lot across 


“Approved F For reieaie S004} 61 CR RBBRE-0 


é 


Pa rn't 


Oy ar ew ef € alk. nw 


a Chamber of Commerce hreakfast 
in the hotel. Money and power were 
represented at the breakfast, but the 
parking Jot audience -—~ niade up of 
‘ el ers, mothers, and children-~-gave 

18 more assurance about the mood of 
exne. Many of them hed waited ina 
steady drizzle for more than an hour 
to hear him and to see Mrs, Kennedy, 

"Where's Jackie?” someone in the 
crowd shouted, ; . 

“Mrs, Konnedy is organizing her- 
self,” the President said. “It takes long 
er, but of course she looks better than 
we da wicn she does it.” The crowd 
loved this, and roared its approval. 

Now it was time to'leave for Dallas, 
Jobn Kennedy was thinking ehout the 
future, about the approaching presi 
centia sh campaign and the necessity for 

carrying Texas. No one, including the 
President, considered his reelection to. 


“ be-a ciuch, In fact, the President's rat- 
ings in the polls were as low as they 


had ever been. But his reception thus 
far in Texas scemed to disprove the - 
polls, and this fact was very much on 
President Kennedy’s mind. ‘Che ‘polls 


“ntay have given him cause for gloom, 
but the people certainly did not, 


That was obviously what he was 
thinking shout. when he remarked to 
me, cheerfully, that we would at least 
carry Massachusetts and Texas. They 
were the last words John Kennedy ever 
spoke to me. 


When John Kennedy first offered me 
the Vice Presidential nominztion, 1 
asked him to be candid with me. If it 
was only a courteous gesture, I said, 
I wanied him to say so, He replied 
that he needed me to run with him 
if the ticket was to be successful, 

I served John Kennedy for three 
years--28 a candidale and as his Vice 
President. J served him loyally, as J 
would have wanted my Vice Pr esident 
to serve me. We did not always see 
things in the same light. I did not al- 
ways agree with everything that hap- 
pened jn his administration, But when 
I did disagree with the Preside ont, I did 
so in private, and man to man. 

What some people did not under 
stand was .that our rela tionship, 
which dated back to our seryice to- 
gether in the House of Representa 
tives, had always boen one of mutual 
respect, admiration, and cooperation, 
When. 1] was running for Senate Minor. 
ity Teader in 1953, John Kennedy 
called me from Massachusetts and 
said: “I want you to know vou can 
count on my support.” Jt was ne ely a 
self-initiated act on his part. I hadn’t 
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